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Ready for the Real World 


By Michael Zweip 


After four years of continuous bliss and 
enlightenment, the Redeemer College stu- 
dent, accredited degree in hand, dashes out 
the doors of the academic building and 
greets the prospective job market with an 
embrace of delight. Reality responds with 
a smack in the face and the graduate awak- 
ens only to hear those dreaded words, “Wel- 
come to the real world.” 

Many Redeemer students equate the 
culmination of their educational experience 
to a rude awakening. While conceivably 
the result of unreasonable expectations ora 
lack of thoughtful preparation for the here- 
after, the abrupt introduction to life after 
school is not always the student's fault. 

At Redeemer, a number of factors can 
cause a student to contemplate everything 
except being an alumni 

A lack of free time can be one of the 
initial obstacles to thinking about life after 
Redeemer. With fourth year course loads 
and imminent deadlines beating down, not 
to mention the impending arrangements that 
have to be made for graduation, all consid- 
erations for the future get left behind. The 
necessities and pressures of a college 
student’s last year simply squeeze out the 
important moments that should be given to 
serious reflection about the approaching 
future 

One of the main themes in John 
Krueger’s book Discovering Your Vocation 
deals with making time for serious reflec- 
tion and prayerful consideration of life af- 
ter graduation. “Slowing down to reflect 
on our life is not easy at college,” John 
“We are preoccupied with papers 
to write, sports to play and people to see 
Too often our senses are over-stimulated 
from a barrage of words and activities.” 

John gives an apt description of col- 
lege life. He realizes that an academic 
workload can simply become overbearing 
in itself, without even having to think about 
what will happen in the next few years. This 
is a testament to his sensitivity of what is 
going through the minds of many Redeemer 
students today 

A lack of free time, however, is not the 
only problem. Another reason that causes 
many students to block out life after gradu- 
ation, even when they actually might have 
time to ponder it, may be the fear of unem- 
ployment. How many times has the ques- 
tion been asked, “How can I get a job with 
a Bachelor of Christian Studies?” While this 
question might imply a certain frustration 
within the college community about the sta- 
tus and influence of Redeemer’s degree 
granting powers, it also involves a discus- 


writes 


sion about the concept of the liberal arts 
education 

Any mention of the liberal arts at Re- 
deemer is sure to raise an eyebrow, espe- 
cially since this tradition of education re- 
mains at the heart of what Christian post- 
While 
many students might not know, or even care 


secondary education is all about 


about the importance of a liberal arts edu- 
cation, the very fact that it can shape your 
post-Redeemer experience remains. One of 
the more obvious indications that Redeemer 
is a liberal arts institution is evidenced by 
the fact that Redeemer students are required 


to take a number of core courses in a vari- 
ety of different disciplines. The result is a 
wide based, multi-dimensional education. 
Often, these core course can upset students, 
especially when a biology major finds him- 
self in French 101, or an english student 
realizes that she has to take physics. While 
this can be a source of exasperation, espe- 
cially for students who want to get on with 
their major, a liberal arts education can, 
contrary to popular opinion, prove to be 
quite useful after university. While 
Redeemer’s academic program might not 


prepare a student for a specific career or 
profession, it does give an education that is 
capable of responding to an uncertain work 
force, where constant occupational change 
has become a vocational reality, 

As every Redeemer student prepares 
for the future, an understanding of what a 
liberal arts education is, and what it can do 
for you can put fears of unemployment to 
rest. Of course, life after Redeemer seems 
hostile, but at this college, we have more 
than just a firm believe in a method of in- 
struction. We also have a God, who has 
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Accomplishments 
Receive Applause 


By Michael Zwiep 

Redeemer recognized the achievements 
of a number of instructors last week 
Wednesday, when the administration hosted 
an appreciation ceremony for Professor 
Hugh Cook, John Krueger, and several other 
faculty members. The college community 
specifically applauded Professor Cook and 
John Krueger, who both won prestigious 
writing awards for their respective works, 
lhe Homecoming Man and Discovering 
Your Vocation 

“It’s a great honour for Hugh and John 
to have received these awards,” noted Presi- 
dent Cooper, in a conversation following the 
ceremony 

“It’s areal credit to the college to have 


people of this calibre, showing that part of 


our calling is also to share the fruit of our 


academic work.” 

Professor Cook was given the Leslie K. 
Tarr Award, a prestigious honour which 
acknowledges writers who have set high lit- 
erary standards within the Christian com- 
munity. The award places Professor Cook 
in the limelight, as he prepares to release 
another book next fall. 

John Krueger received a tribute for his 
non-fiction book, which provides spiritual 
guidance and Biblical advice for people who 
are struggling with career choices. 

The appreciation ceremony also cred- 
ited Professor Benner, Professor Spackman, 
Professor Harry Van Dyke, Professor 
Wolters and Professor Byl for a number of 
achievements that ranged from a collection 
of recently released publications to a civic 
award for community involvement.@ 


gone before us, and knows exactly what we 
will become. The next issue of the CROWN 
hopefully will not only expand on the con- 
cept of a liberal arts education, but also ini- 
tiate a discussion about career choices and 
job options, Please send in your articles via 
the CROWN disk in the computer lab, or 
talk to the co-editors @ 
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Editorials 


Page 2 


Apathy or Achievement? 


As pressing deadlines 
and assignments begin to 
cause many Redeemer stu- 
dents to second guess their 
decision to pursue the aca- 
demic dream of a college edu- 
cation, club organization lead- 
ers and extra-curricular activity 
organizers are beginning to feel a sudden 
drop of interest in school spirit. This de- 
crease in participation could simply be the 
result of excessive homework, but those of 
us responsible for the student life at this 
school have been left wondering if Re- 
deemer is suffering from a bout of apathy. 

As the co-editor of the student news- 
paper, I find myself plagued with the same 
concern, Are students afraid to work? 

1 often feel that many Redeemer stu- 
dents will not pull their weight unless they 
are handed a grade or a standing ovation 
from some patronizing crowd. At times, | 
am almost certain that there is a conspiracy 
against student involvement. Does anyone 
care? I get discouraged when I ask for an 
article and only receive a blank stare or an 
empty promise. Maybe | should just ask 
someone on a date instead. 

I feel bad that the CROWN still has not 
filled the position of athletic editor, but no 
one seems to want the job. It appears that 
everyone likes to play sports but no one 
wants to write about them. Is this a prob- 
lem of ability?” 

The indifference shown toward the stu- 
dent newspaper, however,, is only part of the 
problem. 

Why is it that less than forty people will 
show up at last Wednesday’s panel discus- 
sion about the wired campus, an issue that 
will virtually affect every student pro- 
foundly? Everyone loves to talk about this 
issue in the hall, but it seems that few are 
willing to discuss it in a forum which can 
actually shape the direction Redeemer will 
take in the next few months. Apparently 
no one wants to write about it in the CROWN 
either. It leaves me bitter, convinced of the 
fact that at Redeemer, talk is cheap. 


WMike Zwiep 


Co-Editor 


I have finally become tired of the band- 
wagon rhetoric about how we can help those 
around us. The inspiring chapel talks, the 
rousing prayer meetings, the happening 
praise and worship get-togethers are losing 
their integrity because the moments never 
seem to last. 

I find no takers when it comes to some 
of the more difficult aspects of student life 


at Redeemer. Credibility has lost its mean- 
ing in my view. 

But then again, I have to admit that 
there is some hope. The willingness of stu- 
dents to clean up chairs after Church-in-the- 
Box is already a great encouragement. Sev- 
eral students went to Montreal on the read- 
ing break to spread the Gospel, despite their 
heavy work loads, and a number of appre- 
ciated individuals have, once again, made 
this issue of the student newspaper possible. 
I have also witnessed a deliberate effort 
within the student body to associate with 
those who are lonely and forlorn. 

Many of us may not be aware of the 
sacrifices that have been made to keep Re- 
deemer afloat. I mention only the support- 


The Other Side 


I Apologize... 


I apologize. 

Itisn’toftenthatany- | 
one hears those words from 
my mouth, but there they are. 
I was wrong, and! apologize. — 

Redeemer is a wonderful — 
place, where I feel | am being 
educated and urged to grow. 
This does not mean, however, that our in- 
stitute of higher learning does not have its 
problems. 


In past columns, I have written that 


; Redeemer’s financial page is officially in 


the black. While this is true, it is not the 


to the faculty 
sf Miata of to the 
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WanDooren 


C o-Editor 


Redeemer has used almost every form 
of fund raising to sustain itself, and obvi- 
ously more are needed, But they have ne- 
glected one of the biggest sources of mon- 


ies: fund drives. No one likes 
telemarketing, but when the foundation is 
your alma mater, it’s a different story. Those 
reading this who have a degree on the wall 
know that all universities do this for obscure 
or casual reasons, and surely a drive to pay 
our people for their true worth is a noble 
cause, - < eo r. y ? ‘ 

So why do we not organize a drive for 
funds? Is Redeemer trying to conceal the 
fact that not everything is hunky-dory? If 


_ 80, L apologize again. 


But surely this is not the case, Maybe 
they figure the Redeemer community is bled 
dry. But money always comes from some- 
where. My father is the principal of a Chris- 
tian high school in Hamilton, and its sup- 
porting community recently raised over $2 
million for additions to the existing build- 
ing. No paltry sum. 

So, | urge the same thing I did in our 
first issue; be involved. I’m not suggest- 
ing that we go door-to-door for our school, 
or anything involving the money issue. 
What I urge is the simple fact that we need 
the Redeemer community to function well 
so that we can function well. The teaching 
and administrative specialists we call in 
every semester (and beyond) need to feel 
their place and their importance. To buy 
tools and mecha but freeze wages does not 
seem to follow this fundamental idea. Be 
involved. Realize the importance of issues 
like this, and use your gifts for the place 
designed to hone those gifts. Redeemer 
wants change? Let's change it.@ 


— 


ing community, the professors, the admin- 
istration and staff. We owe it to them to 


make this place alive, vibrant and faithful. 
This, however, is not the only reason why 
we should work our butts off. Someone died 
for you.@ 
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The opinions expressed in this pa- 
per are not necessarily those of Re- 
deemer College's student body, fac- 
ulty, or administration. 


The CROWN is published 13 times 
per academic year. It is funded by 
the students of Redeemer College 
and by advertising. 


Letters to the editor may sent to the 
address above, mailed on campus 
via Redeemer’s intra-campus mail 
(ICM), saved on the crown disc, 

emailed to "crown@redeemer.on.ca" 
or slipped under the door of the 
CROWN office (room 126). 


Letters to the editor may be edited 
for brevity and clarity and will be 
printed as space permits. Anony- 
mous submissions will not be pub- 
lished. Submissions for the next is- 
sue must be received by November 
14, 1997. 


Subscription enquiries may be ad- 
dressed to the CROWW 


Spelling slips and grammatical gaffs 
are purposely placed for the perfec- 
tionist to point out. 


The CROWN is published by stu- 
dents but is dedicated to the entire 
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The Adventure of the Wig 


Within the storied annals of the 
Redeemer Drama Department, the 
deeds of many talented individuals 
are recounted. The infamous Ray 
Louter and a seemingly endless 
parade of gifted young actors and 
actresses no doubt have their place 
in this illustrious tradition. But 
there is a certain someone whose 
exploits have gone sadly unher- 
alded. This at long last is his story, 
in his own words. And now ladies 
and gentlemen, prepare to be 
amazed as the CROWN brings you 
the unparalleled adventure of THE 
WIG. 


It was shaping up to be a pretty ordi- 
nary day, sitting alone in the darkness of a 
closeted space in the costume room. Sud- 
denly, the drawer | was staying in was rudely 
pulled open; a blinding light rushed in and 
a dull, searching face began to look about 
the drawer. “Here, this is exactly what you 
need, Harold,” exclaimed Mark Van Dooren 
grabbing me from my comfortable cubby 
hole and holding me aloft for his slow-wit- 
ted companion, Harold Alkema to see. 

“I don’t know,” complained the inde- 
cisive Alkema, “I mean, Koyzis is a 
slickster, and if I put this unruly mess on 
my head, people will think I’m trying to 
dress up as the Boston Struggler or some- 
thing.” 

“Yeah, but Koyzis is Greek,” replied 


Van Dooren, “and without a wig and a big 
black beard you're just not going to look 
that Mediterranean.” With this, the power- 
ful and agile Van Dooren took hold of the 
hapless Alkema and forced me backwards 
onto the head of my would-be owner. 

“Ouch! Stop it! It doesn’t fit! Its all in 
my eyes!” Alkema cried childishly, pulling 
away from Van Dooren. 

“Besides, you've put it on backwards,” 
Alkema quipped at the laughing Van 
Dooren. 

“I did not,” said Van, Dooren, defend- 
ing himself. 

“You did to,” said Alkema, beginning 
to put his case together. “You see, this 
hangy-down part that’s in my eyes has to 
be at the back. You know, like the tail on 
Davy Crockett’s coon-skin hat.” As if in- 
spired by his own inept analogy, Alkema 
grabbed me and roughly turned me back to 
front, all the while keeping me on his head. 

“There you see,” said Alkema, feeling 
vindicated and beginning to strut with me 
finally placed the right way on his head. 

“Oh sorry, I guess you were right,” 
apologized Van Dooren hastily and insin- 
cerely. 

“You don’t mean it, man,” protested 
Alkema. “You meant to put it backwards 
like, “cause you’re sick and twisted.” At 
this both dullards prepared to fight; Alkema 
pulled into boxer’s crouch and Van Dooren 
prepared an improvised Kung-Fu stance. 

“Alright, break it up, you guys!” a voice 


Mohawk Blues 


by Derek VanDooren 

Allow me to begin this article with the 
confession that I am not a Redeemer stu- 
dent. But having a co-editor for a brother 
allows one to have their opinions voiced in 
other schools’ newspapers. Mark came to 
me in light of the wired campus controversy 
to find out how computers are being put to 
use in other schools. As a business student 
at Mohawk College, I am aptly qualified. 
So here follows my story of the computer 
experience at Mohawk College. 

Touring the halls of Mohawk on Reg- 
istration Day early this year, I was intro- 
duced to Open Access, the school computer 
lab, for the first time. Initially, I thought 
this would be a great place for those who 
cannot afford up-to-date computer technol- 
ogy, as well as giving everyone the oppor- 
tunity of computer time at school instead of 
having to run home to use their own PC. 
Every computer on campus is networked 
and any software one might need is installed. 
Every Open Access computer can get you 
on the World Wide Web, and e-mail ac- 
counts can be set up just outside the lab. 
What a great learning tool for students of 
the 90’s! 

But when classes actually started, the 
room was filling up more and more every 
day as everyone started getting down to 
business. Some of the teachers found the 
computers a great way to instruct students 
without having to do a lot of class prep. One 
hundred and fifty computers may seem like 
a lot until you realize they are to be shared 
by about nine thousand students. On top of 
that, these one hundred and fifty computers 
are hooked up to only three printers, which 
all seem to have minds of their own. On 


top of technical hangups, many terminals 
are occupied for hours on end by people 
surfing the web, reading or sending e-mail, 
playing networked games of Doom, or any- 
thing else that passes the time while others 
search desperately for a place to do acutal 
schoolwork. 

We line up next to computers where the 
present user appears to be leaving soon, the 
way people wait for parking spaces at the 
mall during Christmas. We wait in line for 
printers. We wait in line to update our 
printer/copy cards. We wait in line to plead 
for help from the lab attendant who never 
has a clue how to fix a problem anyway. 
With all the lineups, newcomers would think 
we were waiting to get concert tickets. 
Ironically, getting tickets for on-campus 
concerts is no problem at all! I once had to 
ask a person to give up the computer she 
was using because I desperately needed to 
finish an assignment and she was using it 
for a game of solitaire. I can see how people 
lose the ability to do simple math because 
of the use of calculators, but have we lost 
the ability to shuffle cards as well? 

Many people are convinced that com- 
puters will save time and make life easier. 
At Mohawk, it has caused a great deal of 
aggravation for everyone and wasted many 
peoples’ precious time. Unfortunately, 
computers are a large part of my curricu- 
lum. At the start of the year, | heard many 
students of the Music Program complain- 


and yet they pay for it in their student activ- 
ity fee. I think | might drop Business and 
join the Music Department next semester. 


cried, signaling that Mike De Jonge and Jes- 
sica La Casse had arrived on the scene. At 
this, both combatants relaxed. 

“Hey, that’s a great wig, Harold,” said 
Jessica to Alkema. “You look just like 
Koyzis.” 

“Thanks, man. Mark found it for me.” 
Alkema returned now to praising the man 
he was ready to kill just a moment ago. 

“If you have everything you need, we 
can get out of here,” said Jessica, a little 
impatiently. 

“Well, let’s see,” began Alkema halt- 
ingly, “I got umm. .., a corduroy suit jacket 
... a burgundy sweater vest ... and oh yeah, 
this wig, of course. That should do it.” With 
Alkema satisfied, the group left, and I was 
carried away from my home seated on a 
strange man’s cranium. 

Needless to say, from this awkward 
beginning, I was confused. I had no idea 
what end my abduction was to serve. But 
after listening to a few more ridiculous dia- 
logues, it became clear to me that my new 
owner, Harold Alkema, had taken me from 
my home in the midst of “Irrational Week”. 
He planned to use me to suck up to the emi- 
nent Dr. Koyzis, Associate Professor of 
Political Science. What Alkema had mas- 
terminded was this: on Superhero Day, the 
Thursday of Irrational Week, he would dress 
up not as GI Joe, not as Flash Gordon, not 
as the Green Lantern, but as Dr. David T. 
Koyzis. This was where | came in. 
Alkema’s dirty blond locks needed to be 


covered, and I was the only wig in the cus- 
tom room judged worthy of this task. 
Thursday came quickly enough, and at 
last Superhero Day was upon us. Alkema 
awoke late in the day, his first class taking 
place well after lunch. He carefully began 
to put together his “Koyzis garb” as he 
called it. The outfit began with a pair of 
black jeans and a white shirt. At this point, 
Alkema seemed greatly dissatisfied, but 
undaunted, he continued by adding the 
aforementioned sweater-vest and brown suit 
jacket procured from the costume room. 
Alkema still seemed unconvinced that his 
costume was coming together. But at this 
point, he redoubled his efforts, and added 
me, carefully tucking his own hair under 
myself. Then he began to grime his chin 
with some black face make-up gotten from 
Dorm 25, This produced a hideous mock- 
ery of a beard which delighted Alkema to 
no end. As the crowning touches on his 
work, Alkema added a pair of glasses and a 
silver bow tie, given to him by the residents 
of Dorm 7 for his 20th birthday. At last, 
Alkema was pleased with his ensemble, and 
he strode proudly in front of the mirror, re- 
peating, “I am David T. Koyzis, | am David 
T. Koyzis.” He gave the impression of re- 
ally believing it and being truly deranged. 


Tune in next time for the conc/u- 
sion of THE WIG 
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When hearing the 
word ‘holy’, many 
Christians often think 
about something above 
reality, not really part of or- 
dinary life. When some- 
thing is holy it seems to be 
something you shouldn't 
touch; thus, ‘holy’ seems to mean untouch- 
able. In the Old Testament we find this as- 
pect of holiness as well: think about the 
Ark of the Covenant and the various items 
in the temple (Ex, 30:26-30). These things 
were consecrated and not to be touched by 
just anyone. If some people that were not 
supposed to touch these things did so any- 
way they would put themselves in a dan- 
gerous position. They would surely die, not 
because of these items as such, but because 
they were disobedient to God. 

This kind of holiness one could call 
‘negative holiness’, because you are told 
that you don’t have the right to touch a cer- 
tain thing. The word ‘holy’, however, also 
has a very positive side. The original word 
in Hebrew can best be translated with ‘set 
apart’. We shouldn’t think this means ‘set 
apart from everything’ ,or ‘completely iso- 
lated’. It means more, ‘to be part of a sepa- 
rate category’. You can be set apart in that 
you belong to a different category. 

In Greek there are two words that have 
a similar meaning: ‘hagios’ and ‘hiros’. The 
word “hagios’ is used when speaking of holy 
aspects regarding God, The word ‘hiros’ 


ae some SO eG their spiri-- 


tual life means that they try to live accord- 
ing to laws and rules as well as they can. 
And if they succeed in living up to these 


Living Stone 


You Are Holy ! 
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rules, they often turn into proud and self- 
righteous individuals. Their attitude is in 
some ways comparable perhaps with the 
Pharisees in Israel at the time of Jesus. Just 
like those Pharisees, these people find it very 
important to make others live in obedience 
to the same rules they do. If holiness really 
means that we should live according to a 
whole set of rules, becoming holy is an un- 
reachable reality, especially if in this we 
have to trust in our own strength. Let’s 
make one thing really clear: if God tells 
people what to do, He will always provide 
the means for them to do it. He knows what 
we need, and He knows that we can’t rely 
on our own strength “for He knows how we 
are formed, He remembers that we are dust” 
(Ps 103:14). “No temptation has seized you 
except what is common to man. And God 
is faithful; He will not let you be tempted 
beyond what you can bear. But when you 
are tempted, He will also provide a way out 
so that you can stand up under it” (1Cor 
10:13). 

God is holy. He is completely holy, 
and flawless in His holiness. God has a holy 
nature and He makes this holy nature avail- 
able for us. When we are reborn, we re- 
ceive this holy nature: “Therefore, if any- 
one is in Christ, he is a new creation; the 
old has gone, the new has come!”. Our old 
sinful nature is done away with and we are 


calls Christians ‘sinners’. 


new inside; we become holy. We do not 
become flawless, because we are still deal- 
ing with sin, which is part of everyone’ life. 
For some reason we can’t stick to the right 
path, and still keep listening to Satan. Our 
sinful bodies and the sinful world around 
us keep causing us to sin. No, we are not 
without sin, but we are no longer slaves to 
sin: we are holy. 

We cannot make someone holy, we 
cannot make ourselves holy. It is God alone 
who can do that. He is the one changing 
our nature through His refining Spirit. 
“Both the one who makes men holy and 
those who are made holy are of the same 
family” (Heb. 2:11). This verse has an in- 
credible meaning; it says that we become 
part of the same family as God! God be- 
comes our Father, we become His children 
(See John 1:12), this means that Jesus be- 
comes our Brother. God makes us of the 
same kind as his Son Jesus! We are even 
part of Christ. We become like God’s im- 
age again. 

God calls us, therefore, ‘holy’, because 
those who are part of Christ’s church are 
called saints (See Eph 1:1; Heb 3:1). This 
is not our own achievement, it is the gift of 
God. “But you are a chosen people, a royal 
priesthood, a holy nation, a people belong- 
ing to God...”. 

Now since you are holy, you should 
consider yourself that, and not anything less. 
Do not consider yourself a miserable sinner 
or a failure. Notice that the Bible nowhere 
Yes, Christians 
sin, they can be very sinful still, but they 
are not called ‘sinners’, or ‘slaves to sin’. 
Those that believe in Christ are righteous 
and holy children of God. 


A Prayer 


From the Net 

Algeria, this autumn: a people in 
agony. 

The Independent Newspaper in the UK 
wrote of the Algerian tragedy, “Terrible, 
terrible, evil sins are being committed in 
Algeria. People are killing infants, women 


for Algeria 


men who came into our village from three 
directions -- they were here for at least three 
hours. There was shooting and screaming. 
No one helped us. We hid in the house but 
they threw bombs through the windows and 
broke down the door with axes. My baby 
son Muhammad was five and they cut his 


a” (taken from the Indepen-_ dow, then they cut the throat of my eldest 


son Rabeh and then my brother's throat be- 


Oct 
sas ot i a nae, wine cause he saw they were kidnapping his wife 
he ep Thre wer pf 100 and tried to stop them. They took some of 


the other girls. Then they cut my throat and 
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Since you have this holy nature, live 
according to it. You are no longer a slave 
to sin, so you have no excuse to continue 
doing it. “Be perfect therefore, as your 
heavenly Father is perfect” (Mat 5:48). This 
is not impossible; you’ ve got the Holy Spirit 
right there in you, so let Him work in your 
life and don’t quench him. Make room in 
your life for Him, so that you'll become 
more and more like Christ. “As obedient 
children, do not conform to the evil desires 
you had when you lived in ignorance. But 
just as He who called you is holy, so be holy 
in all you do; for it is written: ‘Be holy, be- 
cause I am holy’” (1Pet 1:14-16). And as 
you try to improve your lifestyle, you'll see 
that your life develops more and more ac- 
cording to your new nature. You are al- 


ready holy inside and now your life will 
become more and more holy as well.@ 


The Spirit gives life; the flesh counts 
for nothing. The words [ have spoken to 
you are spirit and they are life. 

John 6:63 


Therefore I tell you that no one who 
is speaking by the Spirit of God says, 
“Jesus be cursed,” and no one can say, 
“Jesus is Lord,” except by the Holy Spirit. 
1 Corinthians 12:3 


Those who sow in tears will reap 
with songs of joy. 
Psalm 126:5 


Be merciful to those who doubt; 
snatch others from the fire and save them; 
to others show mercy, mixed with fear - 
hating even the clothing stained by cor- 
rupted flesh. 


Jude 22,23 


Though the mountains be shaken 
and the hills be removed, yet my unfail- 
ing love will not be shaken nor my cov- 
enant of peace be removed. 

Isaiah 54:10 


I felt the knife in my neck but I tried to shield 
myself and then the man sliced me on the 
arm. My wife was so brave. She tried to 
help, to fight them, to save me, So they 
dragged her to the door where I was lying 
and slit her throat in front of me. There was 
another baby, the mother tried to hide it 


and men, thinking that they are behind some bricks but they 
offering a Service to God.” cut her throat and then did the 
Jesus was right when he said, ” . same to the baby on the 
“In fact, atime is coming when I felt the knife at my neck, bricks.” 
anyone who kills you will 7 : 
ane le gi a service my wife was so br ave, she Friends, we should really 
to hey will do such : i 
| things because they have not tried to help, so they cut her cio pearl eaves 
Se Sehtepal Reagtr FH ” in His image in Algeria. We 
y ing throat in front of me.... sheila les 
village of Ait Justice to be done in the land 


of Algeria. Please pass on this 

letter to as many Christians you can find, 
and ask them to pray for Algeria. Pray as 
wee emaeeins in Londcs, Some of 
ee 
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: fae The recent U2 concert in Toronto has sparked a lively debate about the plight 
the band’s status in the eyes of a number of Redeemer students. The ar- _ 
icles on these pages range from first hand accounts of the concert itself, to 


some in depth interpretations of what the band is all about. 


Buying the Message 


U2 was the biggest disturbance in 
the forecast, two weeks ago, when they 
stormed Toronto’s Skydome for two sold 
out shows of their Popmart Tour. The Irish 
band’s arrival in the big smoke was precipi- 
tated by dry ice and flashing lights, as Paul 
Hewson, Dave Evans, Adam Clayton and 
Larry Mullen Jr. made their way through a 
raving crowd with the din of their opening 
anthem, MoFo, warming up the atmosphere. 

“Welcome to Popmart!” shouted 
an electrified Hewson, aka Bono Vox, as 
he took the main stage. “Let’s go shop- 
ping!” 

The concert, based on an indict- 
ment against today’s consumer culture, in- 
corporated an incredible array of special 
effects, including a 60 metre high single 
Golden Arch, a 20 metre high Mirrorball 
Lemon and the world’s largest video screen, 
covering 700 square metres. But while the 
famous foursome thrilled fans with their 
technological wizardry and crowd provok- 
ing antics, the scope of their performance 
begged the question of whether the super 
group's political integrity had succumbed 
to the corporate proportions of the tour. 

U2 defended the outlandish quali- 
ties of Popmart by arguing that they were 
just fighting fire with fire. “You've turned 
us into a great big rock group,” Bono told 
concert goers. “Thankyou for that. But 
sometimes great big rock groups get scared. 
They're scared that they'll get swallowed 
up by the corporate monster. Well, we have 
aplan. We want to eat that monster.” 

Some of Popmart’s moral ambigu- 
ity was resolved by the images that blazed 
across the giant video screen. During U2’s 
performance of Last Night on Earth, the 
screen portrayed a cartoon figure’s experi- 
ences in a supermarket. The comic strip 


CROWN 


character is fascinated by the material goods 
that line the store’s shelves until an alterca- 
tion over some merchandise and an ensu- 
ing gun fight put an end to the scene. 

During the performance of U2’s 
signature song, “One”, the screen portrayed 
a central unifying figure, arms uplifted, 
blood dripping down, surrounded by other 
figures greeting each other in joyful em- 
brace. The religious implications were hard 
to ignore, especially as the central figure 
transformed into a glowing heart. One came 
to an emotional end with Bono crying out, 
“Do you hear me calling, Lord? Do you 
hear me knocking on your door?” An 
acoustic version of “Sunday Bloody Sun- 
day”, which included the backing vocals of 
forty thousand subdued fans, and an emo- 
tionally charged rendition of “Pride”, ac- 
companied by the incriminating video 
screen portrait of Martin Luther King, Jr. 
represented the two other powerful moments 
of the night. 

While Popmart certainly satisfied 
the expectations of most concert 


i i om ‘ais oe nate 
_ denpreeting te siasiaal 
the audience, a few questions conce 


the band’s message remain. Can we win 
the fight against materialism? How can we 
infuse meaning back into our lives? Who 
is responsible for the mess we are in today? 
The answer to these questions depend on 
whether you believe U2 is selling hope, or 
if they have just simply sold out.@ 
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Play List 


4. Even Better Than 
The Real Thing 

LA I= 3 = i Ee Be pA a 
Earth 

6. UNG: Che Ba oe 
the World 

Ty NEW Year's Day 

8. Pride (In the Name 
of Love) 

SORTA GE al eS GAN WS hh 


Found What I'm 
_ Looking For — : 
(a0 et Tt Want) ae YOu 


a i 

ian) 

li f 
\ 


mSUNOAaAY bLOOaYV 


Sunday (acoustic, had 
“to start over again) 
13. Bullet’ the’ Biue 


Sky 

14. Please 

15. Where the Streets 
Have No Name 


Encore’: 
Lemon (Perfecto Mix, 
playing while the 
band climbs into the 
Mirrorball Lemon. 
They emerge from the 
lemon to start the 
first Encore,))) 
17. Discotheque 


(with 
Howie B./Hairy B. 
mix) 

VS! DSi MOU. Wein iets 
Velvet Dress 

19", . With om Wuthoun 
You 


Encore 2 

20). Hoke) Mey inte ie 
Me, Kiss Me, Kill me 
21. Mysterious Ways 
22. One 

23. Wake Up Dead Man 
24. Tomorrow (over 
speakers after band 
had left the stage) 
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By Tim Lyon a. 
What? are those? is thisareiterationof =) 
what we have heard inthe past? This[POP = 
MART] is undeniably new and fresh, butit. = 
retains elements and themes of U2tunesof 
the past, it breathes new life into old | we 
material...Lets look upclose atafewtunes. = 
D>>>/< >>Poee meme peet 
F==SHHS=+++, [S>>>><<<<< hd 
+1+ — [discoteque] (D) is a track “> 
which few faithful radiolisteners can have — . 
failed to have heard and it seems to echo 
the riffs of “I Still Haven't Found What I’m 
Looking for” (I). The imagery of “Looking | 
For”’s “climbed the highest mountains 4 


...Only to be with you” is echoed in the puls- : 
ing lyric of [discoteque]’s “you can reach ; 
but you can’t grab it.” All humans reach for ie 
something, but all too often end up disap- haya 
pointed because (D) “you just can’t get <<. 
enough of that lovie dovie stuff,” and while 


you (I) “kissed honey lips / Felt the feeling 
in her fingertips / It burned like fire / This 
burning desire,” you were not satisfied be- 
cause (D) “you know you’re chewing — 
bubblegum.” On his album “The Future” 
Leonard Cohen describes a similar 
bubblegum, the bubblegum which is the 
Sticky, chewy trap of culture, the 
Bubalicious which loses its flavour after an 
unsatisfying while -- you get my salivational 
drift. Cohen states that “when you're wait- 


ing for the miracle to come / The Maestro 
art / 4 sou ‘ i 


/ bt 


ee iy 
10OW easily one Can 


by one’s surroundings: we fail to remem- 
ber that we should not be OF this world. i 
(D) “you take what you can get / ‘cause its 
all you can find” 

+2+ At the closure of the al- ‘ 
bum “POP” U2 rejeuvenates another theme 
from “Joshua Tree” (JT) which is much too 
complex for this alreadyoverwordy article 
-/- however. See the end of my other article 
for the verse preceding these words in the 
song [wake up dead man]: “listen to your 
words they’ Il tell you what to do / listen over 
the rhythm that’s confusing you / listen to 
the reed in the saxaphone.” What is that 
reed? In “Bullet The Blue Sky” on JT U2 
sang “Through the alleys of a quiet city 
street / Up the staircase to the first floor / 
We turn the key and slowly unlock the door 
/ A man breathes deep into a saxaphone / 
Through the walls we hear the city groan / 
Outside is America/ rep.” What is America ; 
groaning for? Hard to explain a city’s pain, 
hard for me to speak, hard to know the mea- 
sure of the world’s pain, only He knows and 
U2 begs our Creator and Saviour to explain. 
In “Bullet” they stated that “In the howling 
wind comes a stinging rain,” <who SpeAks j 
through the wind?> and “In the locust wind 
comes a rattle and hum” ...<another connec- | 
tion: this time you trace it: to their album 
Rattle and Hum>...and their latest update 
of the story begun in “Bullet The Blue Sky” } 
is left, for now with these words on “POP”: 


Jesus, were you just around the corner? 
did You think to try and warn her? 

or are vou working on something new? 
if there’s an order in all of this disorder 
is it like a tape recorder? 

can we rewind it just once more 

(Noah, Jesus<my comment>) 

WAKE UP WAKE UP DEAD MAN ® 


By Tim Nijenhuis 

Don’t get me wrong, I don’t mean to 
pick on U2. I don’t dislike them, in fact 
they are one of the few current bands whose 
music I really appreciate. I think they’re 
very creative artists and I enjoy listening to 
their music. I have also heard that they are 
against abortion. And in many of their lyr- 
ics you hear their disapproval of injustice 
and other errors in the world. In general, 
they seem to have very good morals and 
intentions. Unlike many other bands they 
manage to write lyrics without blasphem- 
ing and bashing God, which is refreshing. 
Even though I can appreciate much of their 
music, I can’t say that I appreciate every- 
thing they sing and do, however. For in- 
stance, the whole phenomenon of a ‘con- 
cert’; as a Christian, I can’t appreciate the 
way rock concerts are being done in gen- 
eral, not of U2 in particular, but of any pop- 


group. 


Come let us bow down in worship, let 
us kneel before the Bono our music maker, 
for he is our idol and we are the people that 
listen to his voice, we are the flock that is 


, his audience. 


Have you ever realized how much a 
pop-concert is like a worship service? A 
large group of people gather in one place; 
they feel brotherhood and unity with each 
other. They find a good place to sit or stand 
ae sot Bel the order of 
events sing their spiritual songs and 
they praise the maker of all the things that 
they see and hear, while raising their hands, 
shouting the name and dancing around filled 
with this joy in their hearts. They sacrifice 
their time and they give their money to sup- 
port the continuation of this type of event. 
And in the end, they pray for more of the 
blessings that they have already received by 
shouting: “We want more!”. 

If only we could be more like David. 
When you read his Psalms, you see that his 
heart is filled with God all the time. David 
turns to no one else, he rejoices in no one 
else, he adores or praises no one else but 
. God, David delights in Gods law, in Gods 
7 word, in Gods will. Why are we not like 
this, how come we are often so much con- 
cerned with other things than God? How 
come we spend so much time on worldly 
things and seem to have no time to work on 
our relationship with Jesus? When going 


“agi toa concert like that of U2, you can’t help 
being filled with U2, Their music is basi- 
cally the only thing on your mind, isn’t it? 

i. But we still ask: ‘What is wrong with 

ee having some fun in going to a concert? We 

| like it this way!’ “...Shout for joy to the 


| Lord all the earth... Know that the Lord is 
_ God ... and we are His; we are His people...” 
_ “Butcan’t we do something else sometimes? 


ae praise” (Ps. 100). 
"isa, 43:21), iis 


sic Larter 
nld.."(In 15: eee cas wy ea 


it’s sinful to go there, besides, I like going 
there.’ “... 1 am the Lord your God, who 
teaches you what is best for you, who di- 
rects you in the way you should go. If only 
you had paid attention to my commands, 
your peace would have been like a river, 
your righteousness like the waves of the sea” 
(Isa 48:17,18). 

But I heard from some people that U2 
is a Christian band, so I guess they can’t be 
too bad. Well, the way you recognize the 
tree is by looking at its fruits. So let’s look 
at some of U2’s lyrics. 


THE FIRST TIME (Zooropa) 


T have a lover, 

A lover like no other 

She got soul, soul, soul, sweet soul 
And she teach me how to sing 


Shows me colours when there ’s none 
to see 

Gives me hope when I can’t believe thar 
For the first time I feel love 


I have a brother, 

When I’m a brother in need 

I spend my whole time running 
He spends his running after me 


When I feel myself goin’ down 
I just call and he comes around 
But for the first time I feel love 


My father isarichman 
He wears a rich man’s cloak 

Gave me the keys to his kingdom (com- 
ing) 

Gave me a cup of gold 

He said “I have many mansions 

And there are many rooms to see”’ 
But I left by the back door 

And I threw away the key... 

For the first time 

For the first time 

For the first time 

[feel love 


I know this is poetry and as far as | 
know you can never be really sure how to 
interpret it properly. Often you can have 
an idea about what message the writer is try- 
ing to bring across. In this song the singer 
is feeling love for the very first time. It 
seems that he is only able to feel it because 
he decided not to go the way his father had 
prepared for him and because he threw away 
the key to the coming kingdom. I think the 
father is supposed to be God, and the king- 
dom with mansions and the keys is refer- 
ring to heaven, In other words, it seems 
that since he threw away his limiting reli- 
gion, he can finally feel love. He threw 
away his salvation so that he can do what 
he wants, Next song: 


WAKE UP DEAD MAN (Pop) 


Jesus, Jesus help me 
1'm alone in this world 
And a f***ed up world it is too 
Tell me, tell me the story 
The one about eternity 
And the way it's all gonna be 
Wake up, wake up dead man — 
_ Wake up, wake up dead man 


Jesus, I’m waiting here boss 


Your Father, He made the world in 
seven 

He's in charge of heaven 

Will you put a word in for me 
Wake up, wake up dead man 

Wake up, wake up dead man 


Listen to your words they'll tell you 
what to do 

Listen over the rhythm that’s confusi 
ing you 

Listen to the reed in the saxophone 
Listen over the hum of the radio 
Listen over sounds of blades in rota- 
tion 

Listen through the traffic and circula- 
tion 

Listen as hope and peace try to rhyme 
Listen over marching bands playing out 
their time 

Wake up, wake up dead man 

Wake up, wake up dead man 


Jesus, were you just around the cor- 
ner? 

Did You think to try and warn her? 
Or are you working on something new? 
If there’ an order in all of this disorder 
Is it like a tape recorder? 

Can we rewind it just once more? 
Wake up, wake up dead man 

Wake up, wake up dead man 


Hmm, interesting. Since the singer is 
calling out to Jesus, I think we can consider 


“this a prayer. Frankly I think it’s kind of 


stupid to pray to someone you believe is still 
dead, but hey... go ahead. Well, let’s as- 
sume that Jesus is in fact alive and listen- 
ing, how would he react to the f-word? How 
would he react to the sarcastic tone in which 
he is addressed. Anyway, they seem to be- 
lieve in Jesus, so they could be Christian 
right? Oh, and by the way, as far as I know 
the world was created in six days, but hey, 
what’s wrong with compromising the Bible 
text if the original does not rhyme? 

There is a song on the album ‘Pop’ 
which title sparked my interest right away, 
as I was looking for some ‘evidence’, it’s 
called: If God will send his angels. Ah, 
good, they seem to believe in God and an- 
gels too... 


...God has got his phone off the hook 

Babe, would he even pick up if he 
could?... 

...So where is the hope and where is the 
faith... and the love?... 


Too bad they don’t believe that God 
can do anything about their misery; must 
be depressing. When | looked at some of 
U2’s older song texts, I found out what they 
really do believe in, They believe in Love. 
How nice of them, they believe love is their 
God. The song bearing the title “God part 
Il” makes this really clear. I know that God 
is love, but I can’t remember the Bible say- 
ing that Love is God. Since probably all of 
you readers are Christians you probably 
know who your savior is, yes that’s right it 
is Jesus Christ. U2 seems to think about 
this slightly different, let’s have a look at 
the song that made me conclude this: 


LOVE RESCUE ME (Rattle and Hum) 


Lave rescue me 


Come forth and speak to me 
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No man is my enemy 
My own hands imprison me 
Love rescue me 


Many strangers have I met 

On the road to my regret 

Many lost who seek to find themselves 
in me 

The very thoughts they would conceal 
Love rescue me 


And the sun in the sky makes a shadow 
of you and | 

Stretching out as the sun sinks in the 
sea 

I’m here without a name in the place of 
my shame 

Love rescue me 


In the cold mirror of glass 

I see my reflection pass 

I see the dark shades of what I used to 
be 

I see the purple of her eyes 

The scarlet of my lies 

Love rescue me 


And the sun in the sky makes a shadow 
of you and | 

Stretching out as the sun sinks in the 
sea 

I'm hanging by my thumbs 

I’m ready for whatever comes 

Love rescue me 


Yea though I walk through the valley 
of shadow 

Yet J will fear no evil 

I have cursed thy rod and staff 

They no longer comfort me 

Love rescue me 


Sha la la sha la la 
Sha la la sha la la 


I've conquered my past 

The future is here at last 

I stand at the entrance 

To a new world I can see 

The ruins to the right of me 
Will soon have lost sight of me 
Love rescue me 


By the way, have you noticed the free 
translation of Psalm 23 in one of the verses? 
Of course U2 doesn’t only sing about God 
and Jesus, but they sing about other stuff 
too. They have a bunch of songs all about 
S....eh.. Romance. Just check out for your- 
selves in what manner they sing about this 
kind of thing, just check how Christian their 
approach is. 

So what is it some people say again? 
U2 is Christian, or at least kind of Chris- 
tian? Do they believe and serve Jesus 
Christ? Do they love the Lord God with all 
their hearts, soul and mind? Are they glori- 
fying God with their music? Did they tes- 
tify of the saving blood of Christ? If they 
are truly Christian, why then do they use all 
the money they make for their own benefit? 
What are they doing on a stage anyway on 
a Sunday -- shouldn't they be in church, or 
at least having a day of rest? Come on, U2 
is a secular band! Don’t give me that crap! 
“You adulterous people, don’t you know 
that rey with the world is hatred to- 


‘But still, what is really wrong with 
going to U2’s concert; we like it this way?’ 
| urge you to read Jeremiah 5, which de- 
scribes all the unrighteousness that is going 
on in Jerusalem. There is not a single hon- 
est person left, no one repents, no one obeys 
God anymore; idolatry, prostitution, lying, 
deceit and greed are everywhere. But the 
saddest thing about it all we find in the last 
and my people love it this way”. 
This looks an awful lot like our present 
world and the reaction of Christians to it. 
This is, in my opinion, one of the saddest 
verses in the Bible; the world is banning God 
and Christians LOVE IT 


Yes. we do, because we con- 


verse 


more and more 
rHIS WAY 
done it and even partake in it. We act more 
and more like the world, until youwould 
almost think that it’s about time that God 
sends us into a new Babylonian Exile; 
maybe then we'll finally get back to our 
senses and stop compromising and conform- 
to the world 

BONO!” 
BONO!” at this concert, yet you re not al- 
lowed to shout “JESUS!” in many churches? 
How come it is normal that you lift up your 
hands and clap in praise at a concert, but 
people think you’re an idiot for doing the 
same at your church? And let’s not even 
get into the issue of dancing, because prais- 
ing God with your body is, of course, abso- 
lutely out of the question. If only we would 
be so excited about Christ as we are about a 
worldly thing like U2. It angers me how 
willing we Christians are to spend sixty dol- 
lars (ticket price) on our entertainment 
Man, if we put ten bucks in the collection 
bag on Sunday we already think we’re such 


How come you can shout 


good Christians 

Maybe I sound like a sarcastic nag, but 
| felt that I had to write this. And I'll admit 
that I would not have agreed with this ar- 
ticle a while back. I have come to believe 
that it is good for a Christian to abstain from 
entertaining himself with secular things. | 
will not judge you if you disagree, because 
your faith life is something between you and 
God. But | can tell you that it 1s wrong to 
do things Christ doesn’t want you to do. So 
find out what Christ wants you to do, find 
out if it pleases him that you go to a U2 
And if he lets you know that he 


concert 
approves of it, by all means go!@ 


By Tim Lyon 

Are you awake? Is anyone listening? 
What are these messages, far from sublimi- 
nal, that the rockers of today are presenting 
to us. | say rockers because they rock us, 
but today’s music is far from rock yet tied 
to rock: fusion is the major, ever changing, 
fundamental of the music scene. THEY 
have something to say. They are selling a 
CONCEPT. More than just a beat, there is a 
rhythm which shouts for attention, a band 
holding up a MIRROR, and they are doing 
their best to ensure that some of the sun’s 
LIGHT shines in your eyes. YEah, and 
THEY came to SKYdome very recently. 
YOU TOO should listen to their voice. 

Last year Jessica LaCasse claimed to 
be “just looking for the holes” as she pre- 
sented her opinions in The CROWN, NOW 
i want to look for the CRACKS...where, as 
Leonard Cohen -- that venerable Canadian 
poet/singer -- said: “thats where the light 
gets in.” 


They have CRIED out, and the streets, 
the DISCOTEQUEs, the stadiums world- 
wide have been filled with a VOICE which 
says WHAT, WHO and more importantly 
WHeRe is He??? Our Creator has been 
given a call from U2 and YOU TOO have 
been given a call from U2 to see what you 
will do (cheap rhyme)...who will you look 
to, where does your STRENGTH come 
from 

Many have called THEM hypocrites 
for failing to keep their actions up to the 
high standards set in their lyrics, BUT, have 
we not all fallen short of the GLORY of 
God? On that note, they themselves sing in 
“Acrobat:” “Yeah I’d break bread and wine 
/ If there was a church | could receive in / 
‘Cos I need it now...And I must be / An ac- 
robat / To talk like this / And act like that;” 
a humble admission, surely, of their own 
brokeness and weakness. Another popular 
criticism is that they glorify themselves in 
concert (see Tim’s article)... BUT who DO 
they point to? One of the biggest mission- 
ary images today is that we are SIGNPOSTS 
pointing the way to God’s Kingdom. Just 
as the Holy Spirit points to Christ, so we 
also point to the Father. Are they POINT- 
ING? 

OKAY, if anyone is still following de- 
spite the theological banter, think HARD! 

I do not claim to be an expert on U2, 
nor even their biggest fan, however, I can 
see the light in their lyric, the reason in their 
rhyme. On two of their earliest albums, 


Centrespread 


Are You Awake? 


“War” and “LIVE: Under A Blood Red 
Sky,” U2 included the song “40,” a musical 
rendition of Psalm 40 (yes, from the Bible), 
What does that song say to you? “I waited 
patiently for the Lord; he turned to me and 
heard my cry. He lifted me out of the slimy 
pit.” A band that big, of Irish origin, did they 
sing from the Bible in an attempt to attract 
a few more Christian listeners? I think not: 
that Psalm can only be sung by a person 
who, in the “mud and mire,” knows that “He 
set my feet on a rock!” 

From those early THEME albums U2 
continued to spawn songs of equal depth to 
that Psalm. On “Joshua Tree” the pained 
strains of “I Still Haven’t Found What I’m 
Looking For” pinned down the feelings of 
a human who “...believe[s] in the Kingdom 
Come / Then all the colours will bleed into 
one / But yes I’m still running.” Running 
away? Or RUNNING towards arms [of 
God] which have not yet become fully ap- 
parent to the soulful searcher? You be the 


judge,but don’t shoot the messenger with 


the message in his hand unheard... ARE 
YOU STILL RUNNING? The words pin- 
point the healing blood of Christ who uni- 
fies “into one,” ina “Kingdom COME:” not 
COMING. 

Consider this: who is the LOVER that 
U2 serenades with their sexually-overtoned 
messages on ACHTUNG BABY? A female 
earthling? I think not...what great lover do 
you know of...which lover loved enough to 
die for His loved ones? On “Achtung Baby” 
consider carefully. What is “Zoo Station,” 
and why is the singer ready “just down the 
line from your love?” Who is “the real 
thing?” Who is “talking about the end of 
the world?” Who “moves in mysterious 
ways?” U2 sings very carefully about God 
and although sounding SKEPTICAL at 
times I doubt that they are CYNICAL. 

U2 are no longer just producing 
THEME albums, they are holding up a mir- 
ror for you to look-and-see. David Bowie 
sang (in his song later covered by Kurt 
Kobain) about the “Man who sold the 
world...Came face to face / With the man 
who sold the world.” In the eighties Michael 
Jackson also urged listeners to follow him 
when he sang; “I’m looking at the man in 
the mirror / I’m asking him to change his 
ways.” What do these “stars” have to say? 
Are they ADMITTING that they are only 
humans? Perhaps, but not only that: they 
are encouraging all of us to look, look for 
the TRUTH. Each of us must realise that 


we are all selling the world, everytime we 
fail God we sell another stock to the devil, 
and he is more than happy to buy shares! 

Now, and I’m trying to use this article 
like a hypertext, look at Mike and Tim’s 
articles in this issue and consider the imag- 
ery which U2 is using on their current tour. 
For example, the costume change from a 
BLACK to a WHITE leather outfit...that 
may be insignificant...OR...! What is the 
LEMON, why the huge lemon at the con- 
cert, and why did they step out of it? What 
is the SIGNIFICANCE of a gigantic olive 
on a stick, a golden arch stretching across 
the entire stage? Pop culture is constantly 
trying to sell something to us, we are being 
marketed to: CONTINUALLY. What is U2 
marketing, what product lies under the arch? 
If that arch were a rainbow, what would that 
mean? Is our symbolism itself so corrupt 
that people would only suspect the sexual- 
persuasion of band members if a huge rain- 
bow appeared as their centre-piece? Is all 
their music addressed to “baby” and “she” 
merely sexual? What is love, what are the 
tones of the deepest love we know? Now, 
what are the tones of the deepest “love” 
which society commonly recognizes? We 
say God has forever love, His COMMIT- 
MENT is a key factor, his COMPASSION 
another. Humans still succeed in ignoring 
that love and we notice SEXUAL “love” 
much more readily. U2 points past mere 
physical gratification and makes a stand: 
they point to an all SURPASSING love. You 
need to read, don’t just believe what I say, 
listen, take time, PRAY. 


you know you are chewing bubblegum 
you know what that is but you still want 
some 
‘cause you just can’t get enough of thai 
lovie dovie stuff 


U2 sing on the opening number of 
“POP”... “LOVE / its not atrick...you can’t 
learn it.” What is love? Is it true that 


you can reach but you can’t grab it 
you can’t hold itcontrol it but you can t 
bag it 


Who is the AUTHOR of love? Who can 
give it. What is for sale in the POP 
MART...is it U2...what are they CLAIM- 
ING, what are we as a culture claiming for 
ourselves, what does each one of us “know 
there’s something more” of? 

Listen through, if you are willing to. 
They played “[mofo]” at the concert...and 
it rings with the line “lookin’ for to fill that 
God shaped hole”...is that not a Redeemer 
concept...our Redeemer’s concept? What 
are they <<SELLING/OFFERING?>> in 
POP MART. What is POP? Popular Cul- 
ture? Listen carefully as the final song reels 
out but does not wind down: 


Jesus, I'm waiting here boss 

| know you're looking out for us 

but maybe your hands aren't free 
your Father, He made the world in 
seven 

He's in charge of heaven 

will you put in a word for me 

WAKE UP WAKE UP DEAD MAN 
WAKE UP WAKE UP DEAD MAN® 
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The Folly of a Wired Campus? 


By Jeff Strong 

This is to be an argument against the 
initiation of the wired campus which some 
feel is necessary and inevitable for the sake 
of Redeemer’s future. I do not apologize 
for my anti-wired stance since I am strongly 
convinced that there are little (if any) ben- 
efits in adopting this course of action at this 
point in time. I hope to be a voice of reason 
and practicality amidst so much mumbo- 
jumbo. 

I attended the wired campus panel dis- 
cussion on Wednesday, the 29th of Octo- 
ber in the executive dining room and was 
quite surprised as to how unconvincing 
many of the arguments were in favor of the 
wired campus. 

Kudos to Al Brown who lives in the 
same reality which most of us do. His no- 
nonsense approach to the foolishness of the 
wired campus idea was a breath of fresh air. 
He rightfully shafted so many of the ridicu- 
lously fantastic ideas which emerged in the 


debate. 
. 
More Students? 


One argument for the wired campus is 
the fact that those universities which have 
implemented such a plan have showed signs 
of increased enrollment since the wired cam- 
pus was installed. I have no doubt that a 
wired campus would be a major draw to 
some. In fact, I have no doubt that Re- 
deemer would attract many students who 
would view this type of campus as “neat” 
or “cool”. I can fully envision record set- 
ting numbers for New Horizons and En 


Decisions, Decisions. 


by Mark VanDooren 

This is putting a crease in 
my khakis. 

I am one of the brave and the (not so) 
few that are slowly getting tired of all the 
talk about installing internet ports in every 
room and handing out laptops on Septem- 
ber 3. I balk at using the term “wired” once 
more because | used it enough last issue, 
and it is slowly becoming a tired word, 

On October 29, a panel discussion was 
held in the Executive Lounge to talk about 
the near future of Redeemer College, spe- 
cifically, if the cost and curriculum would 
be changed to allow for more and better 
computers and computer systems. The pros 
and cons of such a change were argued 
evenly, and everyone admitted a concern 
about the future of our university. But I left 
- ee ee 2 4 Secling that those 
concerns won mean anything in the final 
decision. 


For those vehemently against revamp- 
there is almost a fear of tech- 


Route days, but that is where it would end. 
No matter how much students want to come 
to Redeemer or how much they’d /ove to be 
a part of a wired campus, it will be finan- 
cially unrealistic for most. Sure, the wired 
campus may have caused increased enroll- 
ment in some schools (most notably Acadia 
University), but the tuition at these schools 
are nowhere near $14,000. That is approxi- 
mately what our tuition would be if we were 
to equip every student with a laptop. Let us 
also consider the fact that these other schools 
are partially funded by the government. We 


are not. 


What if the plan goes wrong? | under- 
stand in most endeavors there are risks in- 
volved, but some risks are greater that oth- 
ers. If Redeemer goes into more debt hop- 
ing that more students will come as a result, 
what if the first year enrollment declines? 
The committee seems to be looking at this 
situation with rose coloured glasses on. 
“Wired campus = more students! Redeemer 
expands! Redeemer is now “on the map” 
as a viable, technologically advance univer- 
sity college!’ Wait a minute. This sounds 
familiar, doesn’t it? Redeemer expects a 
record number of first year enrollment as a 
result of En Route and New Horizons at- 
tendance, but are painfully disappointed as 
first year enrollment drops dramatically and 
Redeemer is forced to do some economic 
juggling to avoid massive debt. Hmmmm. 

Redeemer did send out surveys to pro- 
spective students over the summer asking 
them if they’d be in favor of a wired cam- 


us to “the twenty-first century”. By this they 
mean to make us current, able to keep up 
with everyone else on the technology front. 
The hardware, software, and medium-ware 
companies have obvious reasons for push- 
ing such an electronic utopia, but no dis- 
tinct reasons have been given as to why not 
being technologically current drops us back 
one hundred years (this could get us into a 
discussion on time theory, and I don’t have 
room to address that in this issue). Such 
reasons were also not given at the panel dis- 
cussion. 

And now, it seems I have leapt off my 
fence into the pastures of typewriters and 
mimeographs, but this is not so. Certainly, 
our campus must have good equipment so 
that the teachers can teach and the students 
can stude (is that a word?). The programs 
available in today’s marketplace can greatly 
enhance the learning experience in some 
subjects. I now havea program on my com- 
puter that allows me to draw molecular dia- 
grams much more neatly than my unsteady 
terials would be available at the click of a 
hypertext link if we had the appropriate sys- 
tem to find them. As well, Redeemer is a 
liberal arts university, with the goal to train 


- its students to have the abilities needed to 


pus, and a large majority replied that they 
were. But make no mistakes, this means 
nothing. It is one thing to mark on a piece 
of paper that you'd like to attend a univer- 
sity which had a wired campus and to say 
you could afford it, and quite another to 
actually pull the money together. How 
many people at the College could honestly 
say they would have been able to come if 
tuition started at $14,000? Maybe the wired 
campus committee knows something we 
don’t. Maybe there really are one-hundred 
and twenty super rich high school students 
out there with money to burn. 


i ak, 


What will a wired campus offer? 

The simple answer to this is just a new 
toy to play around with. Will it mean 
broader global communication? Yes. Bet- 
fer communication? No, Ease of access to 
materials? Sure (for all of those people who 
find the walk to the library too strenuous). 
You'll be able to do research from the com- 
fort of your own home via a modem hook- 
up in your dorm at 3 a.m. in the morning 
(not that you’d actually do this, someone 
forgot to tell the committee that students 
usually sleep during these periods). 

“Students would have greater access to 
more information that ever before!’ You'd 
have a world of knowledge at your finger- 
tips to learn and discover (not that you'd 
actually do this either, being that most stu- 
dents will just do enough work to get by 
and don’t normally engage in “recreational 
research’). 


be viable contributors to the workplace. 
Certainly, competent computer skills would 
be included in such a claim. 

Obviously there are viable arguments 
for both sides of this issue. Even if one side 
was not as valid as the other, the discussion 
would not cease (when has being wrong ever 
stopped someone from speaking?). No 
one’s opinion on this matter is going to be 
significantly changed by whatever is said 
at a discussion or a formal meeting, or in 
the halls over split pea soup. So why do we 
bother? 

We bother, because, like it or not, this 
is a major change and a major risk for Re- 
deemer College. A minor issue would be 
ignored by the populace, and its amalgam- 
ation into the school system could go unno- 
ticed. But such electrical renovation will 
drastically affect us in all areas of our aca- 
demic life. So, short of trading opinions 
once more, we can only ask one question of 
ourselves and each other: Am I ready? 

We cannot decide for the next (wo)man 
whether or not this is a good decision. We 
can, however, decide for ourselves, We can 
decide if we want to learn and teach in or 
support a school that feels the need to in- 
crease the budget, full-time staff, and pos- 
sibly the facilities (where are the new com- 


You'd be able to e-mail your prof any- 
where, anytime. (Not that you’d do this, ei- 
ther. When was the last time you needed to 
e-mail your prof from your dorm?) 

A wired campus means that Redeemer 
would be on the cutting edge of technologi- 
cal innovation and educational reform 
Where did this idea come from? Why are 
so many people ranting and raving that Re- 
deemer will fold if a wired campus isn’t 
implemented soon? How many universi- 
ties have actually done this...six? Let’s see 
there’s Wakeforest, Acadia...uh...Cruxton (1 
probably spelled that wrong, but doesn’t that 
tell you something?). 

What about the top dogs? What are 
Queens, McMaster, U of T, and Harvard 
doing? Why aren't they jumping on the 
wired campus bandwagon yet? Maybe they 
feel a sound, traditional education is more 
important than play toys for the kiddies 


>| 

Closing Comments L S 

It’s a gimmick. A joke. I don’t see the 
logic in it. Why are students coming to 
Redeemer? Why did you come to Re- 
deemer? Because they had a nice campus? 
Clean floors? Spacious bathrooms? 

I know why I came here. | wanted a 
Christian Liberal arts education. And I’m 
getting one. I just feel sorry for those who 
could be cheated out of one because of an 
irresponsible decision to adopt a costly and 
non-beneficial program that has more to do 
with flashy lights and far-out sounds that it 
does with real education. @ 


puter technicians going to put their offices?) 
in order to offer the most up-to-date com- 
puter systems and software to its students. 
So, if the administration wants this issue to 
have input from the community, why don’t 
they put it to a vote? The committees look- 
ing into theissue have readily admitted that 
they have no information to share because 
they are still hashing out ideas and possi- 
bilities. This is all that a committee can do! 
It will not change opinions, nor change the 
resentment that will be felt by whichever 
side “loses”. A non-binding vote will show 
where the Redeemer College community 
stands, as well as save the committee mem- 
bers a bit of time. So let’s have one. There 
will be a box outside the CROWN office for 
the next few weeks. Please drop a slip of 
paper into the box saying “yes” or “no” to 
the possibility of adding such a cacophony 
of computers to our campus. Put your name 
on the paper, if you wish, and I hope staff 
and faculty realize they are included in this 
request. 

This is probably one of the largest de- 
cisions to be made by this university in the 
last few years. Let’s all show that we are a 
part of that decision. 

Thanks@® 


Royals Hockey Rocks — “a 
the New Comers To the League ~ 


Game summary 


By Clarence Keesman 

The Redeemer Royals Hockey team de- 
feated the new comers to the league in a 
commanding fashion, smoking Mass 8-2, 
denying them of their first 
win in the league. Al- 
though the Maas team was 
heavily laden with Re- 
deemer College Alumni 
(Aaron Harnden, Scott 
Kooy, Eddy Bowes, Steve 
Harris, former Redeemer 
Hockey coach Ralph 
Luimes, and former Re- 
deemer Hockey coaching 
assistant Don Stelpstra) 
they couldn’t muster GP WwW 
enough talent and strength 5 3 
to overcome the offensive 
and defensive force that 
the Royals have become. 
The Royals have scored an 


Team Standings 


third goal of the game at the 7:33 mark of 
the second period. While the third period 
saw some rough play develop due to a frus- 
trated Maas team, the Royals came out of it 


outscoring Maas by 4 to 1, resulting in the 
win with the greatest goal differential since 


their opening 7-3 victory over the Ancaster. First Period 


Leafs on September 26. 


SCOREBOARD) 


Die 0 RSE GRA Vie 
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Individual Stats 


Name No GP 

average of 5.75 goals per 
game and only allowed Dejong, Hank 11 5 
and average of 2.5 goals Mudde, James 3 5 
per game. van Staalduinen, Brian 13 5 

The Royals showed VanGurp, James 1's 5 
an excellent example of Sloetegraaf, John cles 5 
team work, with all lines Berlingeri, Steve 19 4 
seeming to work together, Vandermeer, Peter 9 5 
resulting in a well de- Sikema, Glen 18 4 
served win. First period Gibbons, 5 


action saw the Royals 
come out in a flurry as 3 


first period, but to com- 
plete his first ever hat trick : 
as a Royal, scoring his 


New Teams! 


Redeemer may be intro 
ducing a few new 
teams into the OCAA 
in the 1998-99 season. 
The Royals are making 
their presence felt! 


Women’s Basketball 
Men’s Cross Country 
Women’s Cross Country 


Men’s Golf 


Vreugdenhill, Paul 
“veddor, “scott” ” 


Darren er 


Ss i 


goals were scored in the Fernout, Jonathan 6 ie 
.. first 5 minutes of the game, Beck, PALA 16° ee 

closing the period off at a Fluit, Greg a nO 
3-0 lead for the Royals. In Newman, Tom 2 0 
the second period, both the 

Royals and Maas scored Goaltenders 

one goal each, however, of 

particular mention was Name No. GP. Fell ah 
Rookie Darren Gibbons’ 

effort to not only score his Kyle Bouma 1 one Ne Heotan 0 
first goal as a Royal in the Jacob Boer 30 Di Bch 0 
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Redeemer Royals 
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cree ra 10 
De ie cine, il atta i 
CT: NOR? RETA 
A A 0 0 
Pts Pim. GA GAA. 
0 4 4 Di 
0 0) 10 Bi 7G 


1. Red, Gibbons 1 (Beck) 10:10 
2. Red, Gibbons 2 (Slotegraaf, Mudde) 8:11 
3. Red, De Jong 6 (unassisted) 7:01 


Penalties: Red, Berlingeri (roughing) 7:33, 
Maas, Harnden (holding) 5:35 

Maas, Maas (holding) 2:40, P.Maas, Bowes 
(holding) 2:04 


Second Period 

4. Red, Gibbons 3 (Mudde, van Staalduinen) 
7:33 

5. Maas, Stelpstra (Harnden, Kooy) 1:01 
(pp) 


Penalties: Red, Gibbons (roughing) 7:23, 
Maas, S.Maas (roughing) 7:23, Red, 
Sloetegraaf (tripping) 4:57, Maas, Harnden 
(tripping) 3:46, Mass, P.Mass(misconduct) 
2:49, Red, Fernhout (tripping) 1:59, Red, 
van Staalduinen (cross-checking) 0:25 


Third Period 

6. Red, Berlingeri 2 (Sloetegraaf, Mudde) 
11:15 . 

7, Red, van Staalduinen 2 (De Jong, Sikema) 
9:33 

8. Red, Vreugdenhill 2 (Vandermeer) 8:33 
(pp) 


9. Red, De J Wisc rees Sane 
10. Mas, P. Maas , Kooy) = 


Penalties: Red, De Jong (body contact) 
13:41, Red, van Staalduinen (high-sticking) 
11:57, Maas, Harnden (holding) 9:24, Red, 
Veddor (interference) 9:16, Red, Bouma 
(leaving crease) 4:31, Maas, S.Maas (elbow) 
4:31, Red, Bouma (roughing) 4:24, Maas, 
Bowes (roughing) 4:24, Red, van 
Staalduinen (roughing) 4:24, Maas, Bowes 
(roughing) 0:10 


Goaltenders: Red, Bouma, Kyle (2-0-0) 


Women’s Soccer 


By CROWN staff. with files from 
Francis ManiasJackson 

The Redeemer Women’s soccer team 
has given us some serious gameplay this 
season. They made it to the Regional Quar- 
ter Finals against Humber, losing a tight 
game at 2-1. With an overall stat of 2 wins 
7 losses and 2 ties, it may seem the women 
could have done better. But when you real- 
ize they never lost a game by more than two 
goals, you appreciate their lesson in frus- 
tration 

But the frustration Mohawk felt this 
season was all due to the Redeemer team. 
Of the seven points scored on the Moun- 
taineers (who are ranked thirteenth in 
Canada), six were scored by the Royals! 

When several key players suffered in- 


juries, others stepped up their level of play 


to compensate. Special recognition goes to 
Jen Breuklemna, who could be voted the 
team MVP - Most Versatile Player. 


Whether she was playing defense, sweeper, 
centre midfield or halfback, she always ex- 
celled in each position! 


Thanks for the great season ladies, and 
we all can’t wait to see you crush in indoor 
soccer! @ 
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Cupido 


By Charity Farenhorst 

It was an ordinary day - but it was then 
that it happened! Their eyes met over the 
frozen food section of the Redeemer store. 
“How lovely she looks in her grubby sweat 
pants,” Bob thought. “What intelligence, 
thoughtfulness and manliness are present in 
his eyes!” Julie thought, “If only he would 
speak!” And then he did- 

“Umm..do you know if we get 
porkchops this week?” 

Struck by such a thought-provoking 
question, she bravely tried to match his 
candour - “Uhhh-no...but there’s always 
ground beef.” Both left the store convinced 
that they had deeply impressed the other... 

It’s a game really - that it seems 
all single people attempt to play. You’ve 
seen it happen - two people meet and as you 
sit back to watch they work desperately at 
trying to impress each other. It can be kind 
of funny to watch the first stages of this 
game proceed during the first few weeks at 
Redeemer. 

Guys often appear much more ob- 
vious about the whole thing than girls, al- 
though they will attempt to appear very non- 
chalant about everything - as if they barely 
notice the existence of the other sex. It is, 
of course, completely by chance that “Bob” 
goes to Dorm A, (full of first year girls), 
instead of Dorm B, (full fo third year guys), 
to borrow that can-opener. And it was a 
complete accident that Bob tripped and un- 
plugged his room-mate’s alarm clock so that 
“Joe” would be late for class and the spot 
next to Julie would be free for whoever 
might not belate. — te 

Girls, on the ater fe will sit 
and talk very openly about Bob with each 
other, while he’s not there, but then go on 
to pretend to be completely oblivious to the 
many rituals he might go through to attract 
their attention. Julie will somehow fail to 
hear that incredibly deep and sensitive com- 
ment - about how much he respects and 
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loves his mother - he just happened to say 
as she went past. Or she might even pro- 
fess to hardly ever even think about Bob 
yet then attempt to dazzle him with her smile 
during communal - (little knowing that the 
whole time he is trying to figure out what 
that green thing is on her tooth). All this 
will often result in guys shaking their heads 
- vowing to remain single rather than try to 
attempt understanding women - remaining 
so strong in this conviction too... until they 
need to borrow that can-opener again. 

Then there is the “we’re just 
friends” scenario - which is, of course, en- 
tirely believable. For we all know that 
friends blush when the other “friend’s” 
name is mentioned - or spend hours in front 
of the mirror getting ready to go out just for 
coffee. She might suddenly find coffee- 
house to be very dull, (and you notice that 
“he” is not present). Or he might begin to 
find 8 a.m. chemistry class extremely fas- 
cinating, (while “she” just happens to be his 
lab. partner). He thinks its “cute” when she 
snorts as she laughs - she finds it rather sweet 
when he spills soup down his chin. They 
will also begin to do completely irrational 
things such as sprinkling salt instead of 
sugar on their cheerios and yet still think 
that it tastes wonderful. Ifyou listen closely, 
you will hear a collective sigh of relief 
among their friends when thye finally end 
up as a couple. 

It is a game, with certain unspo- 
ken rules that we all follow. Perhaps it has 
become too much so - in that there is not 
enough serious thought put towards how we 
interact with one another as brothers and 
sisters in the LORD. It is true that in order 
to cope, we must have a sense of humour - 
possessing the ability to laugh at ourselves 
and the situations we find ourselves in. But 
this area of our lives, as all others, must re- 
flect that we are children of the LORD and 
so we must be careful to treat each other as 
such.@ 
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The Strength 
of a Quiet Voice 


By Jane Hogeterp 

Joy Kogawa’s visit to Redeemer Col- 
lege was a short but memorable one for 
those who had the opportunity to see her. 
A sizable crowd was present in the audito- 
rium on Thursday, October 16 at 8:00 p.m. 
to hear the highly acclaimed author read 
some of her works and speak about her jour- 
ney asa writer. All who were present would 
agree that Kogawa is a living testimony of 
the creative glory of God. 

There was doubt that Kogawa would 
actually be able to come for her scheduled 
visit to Redeemer because she had fallen ill 
after returning from a recent reading tour in 
England. However, after cutting back some 
of the arranged itinerary (by cancelling the 


Obasan had been written 
at the beginning of a path 


in her life, which led to a 
journey of “prayer, poetry, 
and politics.” 


morning book-signing as well as an appear- 
ance in Professor Cook’s Canadian Litera- 
ture class), she agreed to still do a reading 
in the evening, much to the relief of those 
who had been so excited to see her. As she 
took her place behind the lectern, she 
seemed tired, but as she read and spoke, the 
power of her words overcame all images of 
fatigue. 

After Professor 
Cook’s introduction 
of Kogawa, in which 
he hailed her as a 
writer who “turns hu- 
man suffering into 
eloquence,” she be- 
gan by reading from 
the Prologue of 
Obasan, her first and 
most  highly-ac- 
claimed novel. For 
the rest of the 
evening, she inter- 
spersed readings of 
her work with testi- 
monies of her own 
struggles and discov- 
eries. She read some 

passages from her lat- 

est novel The Rain 

i | Ascends, as well as a 
ti poem, which she 
| wrote during a visit to 
Japan, about an eld- 

erly Japanese flower 

arranger. Her voice 

was soothing as it 

| gently rose and fell 

with the words, but 

' held a soft power that 
secured the 
audience's attention; 
it was like music. 


Kogawa would yank 


off her reading glasses at the end of each 
passage to signal the audience out of the 
spell that she had cast with her captivating 
reading. 

Even more captivating was Kogawa’s 
testimony of her “journey”. She expressed 
that Obasan had been written at the begin- 
ning of a path in her life, which led to a 
journey of “prayer, poetry and politics.” In 
the past, mostly due to the oppression that 
she and other Japanese-Canadians had suf- 
fered at the hands of the Canadian govern- 
ment, Kogawa was bogged down by the evil 
in the world and also by her own inadequa- 
cies in the context of that evil. Over time, 
she learned to “acknowledge the abun- 
dance” of God’s goodness, and put her full 
trust in that. She 
still does not under- 
stand the presence 
of evil in the world, 
but she fully ac- 
cepts that God is 
good, and that He 
gives her the abil- 
ity to trust in His 
goodness. She ex- 
pressed that one of 
her firmest beliefs 
is that “the one 
right thing is to 
trust.... [f You.can 
go into the fiery 
furnace and feel the presence of the angel, 
you've got everything.” 

The quality of mercy was another topic 
that dominated the discourse of Kogawa at 
the reading. She asserted that leaning into 
mercy restores and unburdens people, but 
the only way that they can fully lean into 
mercy is by becoming totally broken. 
Kogawa testified that by recognizing her 
brokenness and thenleaning fully into 
mercy, she was freed of all her “junk”. 
Because of this freedom gained by leaning 
into mercy, she now feels more confident 
to be fully open about herself. Kogawa also 
expressed that mercy has a more universal 
purpose; mercy must rescue the world from 
its most destructive force, which is the 
power of mammon. 

Kogawa went on to express the belief 
that love can also rescue the world. She 
conveyed that she had been taught the most 
about love by her Japanese ancestors, be- 
cause they had strong values of deep love 
and deep trust. She articulated the power 
of this love perfectly and passionately by 
saying, “The invisible power of the twin- 
kling thought of love is more powerful than 
the invisible destructive of the atom bomb. 
If we tap into that power we can do any- 


Through her reading and the testimony 
of her journey, a strong undercurrent of 
humble wisdom could be seen in Kogawa. 
She exuded deep peace and wisdom that was 
rooted in God, and this clearly touched all 
who were present at the reading. Kogawa 
expressed that she was excited and blessed 
to read her material for a Christian audience, 
which is a rare opportunity for her. In turn, 
the Redeemer community was blessed 
greatly by her testimony of God’s redeem- 
ing and creative power, and will continue 
to be blessed by the voice of witness in her 
writing. @ + 
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UPAND 
GOV IAE: 
ARTS EVENTS 
November G- 
December 4 
Chris Stoffel 
Overvoorde 
Art Exhibit: 
“Western Canadian 
Landscapes” 
November 6-8 
Black Box Player 
Presents: 
“The Maker 
of Dreams” 
November 8 
Poem Productions 
Evening with four o 
Canada’s leading 
poets: 
Susan Musgrave, 


George Bowering, 
Bill Bisset, 
David XZ McFadden 
(In Port Colborne 
at the Roselawn 
Complex) 


November 14 
Mixed Student 
Recital 


November 17 
Student Art Exhibit 
Sandra Zuidema 
November 21 
Redeemer Concert 

Choir Concert 
at 8:00 pm 
December 2-6 
Scrooge and Other 
Yuletide Yarns 
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The Arts Friday, November 7 


Laughing with 
Mordecai Richler 


By Dawn 
Gunby, Arts 
Editor 

We made it to 
Port Colborne 
(alive, thank the 
Lord) twelve min- 
utes past the time 
that the reading 
was supposed to 
start -- thanks to 
Mike’s madman 
driving. 7:12pm, 
Monday Novem- 
ver ..3, oh 97; 
Mordecai Richler 
in Port Colborne? 
In that small little 
place? This, one 
of Canada’s most 
prolific novelists, 
who has won 2 
Booker Awards, 2 
Governor General 
awards for Litera- 
ture, and the 
Gilder Prize for 
outstanding con- 
tribution to Cana- 
dian Literature 
and who _ has 
gained an interna- 
tional reputation 
for his work is in Port Colborne...Ontario? 
Well. Let me just tell you that the four of 
us (Tim Lyon, Kai Groen, Mike Zweip and 
myself) could not sit together...it was a full 
house, a sold out crowd. At the opening 
of the reading, Mr. Richler (at 66 years old) 
joked in a way that only he can, “As I 
walked into the theater this evening, I no- 
ticed a sign which read, “Mordecai Richler, 
SOLD OUT.” There is a certain ambigu- 
ity about that sign, I think.” His reading 
took place at the Roselawn Complex The- 
ater, seating about 250 people. Richler’s 
novels are rich in his very own unrefined, 
earthy humour and certainly the taste we 
got of his new novel, Barney’s Version, 
was of the same tradition. 

The recent novel, which is now sec- 
ond on the Canadian Bestseller List com- 
piled by Maclean’s Magazine, is written 
in the first person by the character Barney 
Prolofsky, a 67 year old writer living in 
Montreal, commenting on his life. Though 
Richler is not a dynamic reader, his humour 
prevails to keep his audience rolling in their 
seats. Richler’s coarse style and presence 
added to the portrayal of Barney. During 
the questioning period, Mr. Richler was 
asked if Barney's Version is autobiographi- 
cal since it is written in the first person 
Richler commented that it only is in the 
sense that Richler and Barney share atti- 
tudes and dogmas about their society and 
their humanity. The novel’s plot, however, 
is not an autobiography. “Barney messed 
up his life. | don’t think I have, yet.” The 
novel is named Barney's Version because 
‘a version” of Barney’s 
Richler said, “It is up to 
the reader to decide how truthful Barney 


it is just that 


life as he sees it 


is being about his life, about himself.” 


When asked about his personal feel- 
ings regarding the protagonist of his novel 
The Apprenticeship of Duddy Kravitz, 
Richler comments that although Duddy is 
a lovable/hateable character, he has an 
enormous affection for him, and that 
Duddy is “a coarse boy with an eye on the 
main chance. But he has many redeeming 
qualities. He has a good many loyalties to 
his family and friends.” I myself asked him 
what he enjoys reading lately, but he was 
reluctant to list names, so instead com- 
mented that “I do read a lot. I read a lot of 
contemporary writers and earlier writers. 
Not a lot of fiction when I’m writing. | 


just find it distracting and cluttering. But I 


do tend to read non-fiction when I’m writ- 
ing. Yeah. I do read a great deal.” Mr. 
Richler also commented that he does not 
feel that there was ever a conspiracy against 
Canadian writers and that the climate for 
Canadian authors has not changed a great 
deal in his opinion. He said he wouldn’t 
presume to give advice, but suggests that 
young writers read as much as possible, 
work as much as possible, and experience 
as much as possible. 

Mordecai Richler is also a well re- 
spected columnist on political and social 
issues in Canada, and when asked to com- 
ment on his opinion of what Canada will 
be like in 25 years, his response was this: 
“Canada is involved in a great many kin- 
dergarten quarrels. | believe that this is a 
somewhat rich and empty country. We are 
lucky for that. But whatever grievances 
we have here in Canada, they are childish 
in comparison to the conflicts of such 
places as Ireland or Bosnia. I just hope 
that common sense prevails.” 

The most humourous moment during 


the evening oc- 
curred when a 
somewhat flustered 
woman stood up 
and said, “I bought 
your book as a gift 
for my husband's 
birthday. After get- 
ting through the 
first few pages he 
asked me, ‘Have 
you read this al- 
ready?’ ‘No,’ I said, 
‘l haven't.’ My 
husband then 
slammed the book 
down on the table 
and said, ‘I just 
can’t stomach this. 
The language is so 
vulgar.’ What is 
your response to 
that?” A straight 
faced Richler, 
whisky glass in 
hand, shot back 
“You should’ve 
bought him a pic- 
ture book,” and 
slyly took a sip from 
his drink. @ 


At the point 

where J am 

lost distraught torn 
by my self created 
yet so human 

a dichotomy 
befween 


needing love 
needing solitude 


push me 
over 


like you have pushed 
all my artists 

all men 

all women. 


We humans 

are your artists 

this 

our craft 

is Thine 

when we sif on the 
one side 

of the duality 

which belongs to you. 
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Silence! 


Every Friday I do 
my best to compile the 
extremities page of the 
CROWN, and there is 
rarely a lack of material. 
The difficulty usually lies in 
deciding which material 
makes it on the page, but this 
week I have come to my computer with fear 
and trepidation. I stare at the monitor and 
it’s cursor blinks at me questioningly. We 
share an extended moment of silence, which 
I conclude by wringing my hands nervously 
and confessing my anguish. 

“Yes, it’s true! I-I-I don’t h-h-ave any 
quotes for this issue!” 

Much to my dismay, both my friends 
and professors have not spouted their usual 
quantity of pregnant phrases. Thus, I meet 
Mr. IBM with silence, and the wheels in my 
head begin to spin. 

What place does silence hold in 
mankind’s communication system? Is si- 
lence sometimes a way of more effective 
communication than words? Why are hu- 
mans so eager to fill the gaps in conversa- 
tion? 

There are four different silences in com- 
munication: 1. Silent thought, 2. Silent at- 
tention, 3. Silent empathy, and 4. Silence 
as a Voice. 

Silent thought is an intrapersonal 
method of communication, or in other 
words, a way of communicating with one’s 
self. Laugh, if you will, but self-communi- 
cation is desperately required by humans. 
Haven’ tyou ever seen someone talking to 
himself? It is in silent thought that we run- 
through our plans for the day, puzzle over 
math problems, consider weighty rhetori- 
cal questions, and decide what words we 
will allow out of our mouth. Be wary when 
the speaking is much and the silences few! 

Silent attention is given when we are 


Corina 
Maclean 


Page Editor 


listening. Hopefully, this is the kind of si- 
lence communicated while the professors 
lecture, and friends speak to us. What does 
silent attention encompass? Both a quiet 
mind, and a quiet tongue. We've all spo- 
ken with people who aren’t actually paying 
attention, but thinking about the most amaz- 
ing story they want to tell us and how to tell 
it. What about God’s voice? Do we give 
Him our undivided attention? We should. 

It could be you or a family member, or 
a friend who is huddled in a corner, tears 
streaming down their face. We offer com- 
fort this person experiencing pain. Words 
don’t cut it, so we don’t speak. This is a 
time of silent empathy. One of the best ex- 
amples of this is found in Job 2:13: 

“Then they sat on the ground with him 
for seven days and seven nights. No one 
said a word to him, because they saw how 
great his suffering was.” 

Silence is a powerful voice, more ef- 
fective than the voice stemming from our 
vocal cords. When we are confronted with 
people who are verbally assaulting our faith, 
silence speaks louder than words. Christ’s 
silence spoke volumes: 

“He was oppressed and afflicted, yet 
he did not open his mouth; he was led like a. 
lamb to the slaughter, and as a Sheep before 
her shearers is silent, so he did not open his 
mouth.” Isaiah 53:7. 

Thought, attention, empathy, and the 
silent voice. Take the time to measure these 
silences in your life. Make sure that they 
are not found wanting. @ 
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“Things that leat e.g.: I see 

boney hands with curling, claw-like nails 
haere fit habins things,” 
-~-Jessica Kralt 


nih ym ma ih WA 
I fear or phobia? 
“Lackadoughbia--This fear of 


OSAP running out in second semester.” 


--Steve Ryan 
aa tng fear of being 


sie through the belly-button, i 


--Harold Alkema 


“People who see things that aren’t 
there. . . no really. . .of someone watch- 
meat night. I close all the " 


Summer ts Here: 


SUMMER IS HERE! Yes, I am 
playing with your emotions! However, 
there is also another reason for my cru- 
elty. | was asked by Fran to write an ar- 
ticle for the CROWN about working at 
Redeemer during the summer. Since |] 
did work here, I thought she made a good 
choice. Being one of the rookies I was 
surprised and honoured (suck-up points) 
that she asked me to do this. Why didn’t 
she ask a cleaning pro like Jennifer 
Bosma to do this article’? Maybe it was 
her last form of revenge for the “fun” that 
I had at her expense over the summer. 

During the first couple weeks of the 
summer, there was a whole herd of us 
hired by Redeemer to clean up the mess 
that you guys left behind — it’s amazing 
what is left behind by students who are 
in such a hurry to get out of here. Once 
those dorms were “Zest-fully” cleaned 
(the way Mary and Fran like it), the ma- 
jority of the work crew went on with the 
rest of their summer, while fifteen of us 
were left behind to continue cleaning and 
making the rest of the campus look liv- 
able. 

Over the course of the summer, the 
dorms were rented out to various groups. 
If the groups were here during an ex- 
tended period of time, we provided maid 
service. That was especially fun when 
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the Dutch groups were here ... but thanks 
to Claudia, we got through it. When one 
group left, we did a full turnover for the 
next one. This involved cleaning every- 
thing that was dirty and stripping (the 
beds!). It was kind of like doing all the 
dorm jobs all summer long 

[ hope I didn’t scare you by that last 
sentence, because | had a lot of fun work- 
ing here over the summer. It helps to 
have co-workers and bosses who have a 
sense of humour and on whom you can’t 
turn your back for even a second!! All 
fifteen of us worked as a team, as was 
necessary in order to survive the curve 
balls thrown at us (the dorm thirteen in- 
cident — need I say more, guys?). I also 
learned a lot of things this summer (yes, 
during the summer!): in water wars, you 
have no allies; smile and nod when talk- 
ing to Dutch people (and take them up 
on their offer when they ask you to go 
home with them to clean their houses); 
appreciate your mothers and what they 
do; and finally, some people shed a heck 
of a lot of hair! At the end of the sum- 
mer we all got together at Mary’s house 
and had a barbeque. Everything was paid 
for by tips and empty b*#r bottles (re- 
mind me to thank the nice Dutch people). 
[f asked again, I would love to work here 
again (hint, hint).@ 


Doug Kloet 
Rob Brouwer 


648-4113 


